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CHAPTER XIX.

' The Hollow of Her Hand.
When Dooth called In the afternoon

at Sara's apartmont, bo was met by
tlio nowa that bIio was qulto 111 and
could seo no one not oven him. Tho
doctor had been Bummonod during tho

;nlght and had returned In tho morn-
ing, to And that she had a very high
'temperature. Tho butler could not

wonllghton Booth furthor than this,
excopt to add that a nurso was com-
ing In to tako charge of Mrs. "Wran-tfal- i,

moro for tho purpdso of watching
lior symptoms than for anything else,
ho bellevod. At least, so tho doctor
had said.

Two days passed boforo tho dis-- .
tressed young man could get any dofl-nlt- o

nowB concerning her condition.
Ho unconsciously began to think of It
as a malady, not a mere lllncBe, due
of courso to a remark Carroll had
dropped when Sara had told him tho
wholo truth of tho tragedy and of
her own vindictive plans. It was
Carroll himself who gave a doflnlto re-
port of Sara. Ho mot tho lawyer com-
ing away from tho apartment when ho
called to Inquire.

"Sho Isn't out of her head, or any-
thing like that," said Carroll uneasily,
"but she's in a bad way, Booth. I'll
tell you what I think Is troubllug her
more than anything else. Down In her
heart sho realizes that Hetty Castle-to- n

has got to bo brought face to faco
with tho Wrandolls."

"Tho deuco you say!"
"Today I eaw her for tho first tlmo.

Almost Immediately sho asked mo if
J thought tho Wrnndalls would treat
Hetty fairly if they over found out

"tbp'truth about hor. I said I thought
thby would. I didn't havo tho heart
to tell hor that their grlevanco un-

doubtedly would bo shifted from Hetty
to her, and that they wouldn't bo llko-l- y

to forglvo her for tho stand she'd
taken. She doesn't seem to care, how-
ever, what tho "Wrandalls think of hor.
By the way, havo ou any lnfluenco
over Hetty Castleton?"

I wish I wero sure that I had." said
Booth.

Do you think sho would come It you
7a,int her a cablegram?"

"I am going ovor "
,f "Sho will have your letter In a

. Miiinlr nt HnVB. nprnprllnr. flarn wlin
yceems to havo n very faithful corre

spondent In tho person of that maid.
I shudder to think of the cablo tolls
in tho past fow months! I sometimes
wonder If tho maid suspects anything
moro than a loving Interest In Miss
'Castleton. What I Was about to sug-
gest 18 this: Couldn't you cablo her on
Friday saying that Sara is very 111?

This 13 Tuesday."
"I will cablo, of courso, but Sara

must not know that I've dono It."
"Can you como to my office tomor--

afternoon?"
Yes. Tomorrow night I shall go

or to Philadelphia, to bo gone till
iday. I hope it will not be necessary
r me to stay longer. You never can
II about theso operations."
"I trust everything will go well,

randon?"
'ival things of noto transpired

jfrq noon on Friday.
Tho Wrandalle arrived from Eu-p- o,

without the recalcitrant colonel.
r. Redmond Wrandall, who met them
J ho dock, heaved a sigh of relief.
Ho will bo over on the Lusltanla,

xsalllng," said Leslie, who for
aid rpason best known to himself
ro a troubled look.

Mr. Wrandalrs face fell. "I hope
ot," ho said, much to the indignation

.to Met the Lawyer Coming Away
jL From the Apartment.

nffill's wife and the secret uneasiness
ifhis son. "Thceo predatory connec-
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tho motor that whirled them across
town.

"By tho way", my dear," ho said to
his wife, a triflo irrolovantly, "don't
you think itrwould bo right for you
and Vivian to drop In this attornoon
and seo Sara? Just to lot hor know
that sho Isn't without"

"It'B out of tho question, Redmond."
said his wife, a shocked expression In
hor faco as much as to say that ho
must bo qulto out of his head to sug-

gest such a thing. '"Wo shall bo dread-
fully busy for several daye, unpacking
and well, doing all sorts ot necessary
things."

"She Is pretty sick, I hear," mumbled
ho.

"Hasn't sho got a nurse?" demanded
his wife. -

"I moroly offered the suggestion in
order"

"Well, wo'U seo hor next week. Any
other nows?"

"Mrs. Booth, Brandon's mother, was
operated on for something or other
day beforo yesterday."

"Oh, dear! Tho poor thing! Where?"
"Philadelphia, of courso."
"I wonder if lot mo seo, LcbIIo,

Isn't thcro a good train to Philadel-
phia at four o'clock? I could go"

"Really, my dear," said her hus-
band sharply.

, "You forgot how busy wo aro, moth-
er," said Vivian, without a smile.

"JJonsenso!" eald Mrs. Wrandall, In
considerable confusion. "Wns It a seri-
ous operation, Redmond?"

"They cut a bone out ot hor nose,
that's all. Brandon says her heart Is
weak. They wero afraid of tho other.
She's all right, Carroll says."

"Goodness!"-crie-d Mrs. Wrandall.
One might havo suspected a noto of
disappointment In her voice.

"I shall go up to eoo Sara this after-
noon," said Vivian calmly. "What's
tho number of her now apartment?"

"You havo beon up to seo hor, of
courso," said Mrs. Wra'ndall acidly.

Ho fldgetted. "I didn't hear of her
illness until yesterday."

"I'll go up with you, Vlv," said Les-

lie.
"No, you won't," said his sister flat-

ly. "I'm going to apologize to her for
something I eald to Brandon Booth.
You needn't tag along, Les."

At half-pas- t five in tho afternoon,
the Wrandall limousine stopped In
front of the tall apartment building
near the park, a footman jerked open
the door, and Miss Wrandall stopped I

out. At the same moment a telegraph
messenger boy paused on the sidewalk
to compute tho artistic but puzzling,
numerals on tho imposing grilled doors
of tho building.

Miss Wrandall had horself an-

nounced by the obsequious doorman,
and stood by in patience to wait for
tho absurd rulo of tho house to bo
carried out: "No one could got in
without being announced from below,"
said tho doorman.

"I c'n get In all right, all right," said
the messenger boy, "I got a tellygram
for do loidy."

"Go to tho rear!" exclaimed tho
doorman, with some energy.

While Mlsa Wrandall waited In
Sara's reception hall on tho tenth floor,
tho messenger, having traversed a
more devious route, arrlvod with his
message.

Watson took tho onvelopo and told
him to wait. Five minutes passed.
Miss Wrandall grow very uncomfort-
able under tho persistent though com-
plimentary gazo of tho street urchin.
Ho stared at her, wide-eye- d and ad-
miring, his tribute to tho glorious. She
staretl back occasionally, narrow-oye- d

and reproving, hor tribute to tho gro-
tesque.

"Will you please stop Into tho drawing--

room, Miss Wrandall," said Wat-
son, returning. He led her across tho
email foyer and threw open a door.
Sho passed into tho room beyond.

Then ho turned to tho boy who stood
bcsldo tho hall seat, making change
for a quarter as he approached.
"Hero," ho said, handing him tho re-

ceipt book and a dime, "that's for
you." He dropped the. quarter Into his
own pocket, whoro It mlnglod with
coins that were strangers to It up to
that Instant, and imperiously elbsed
tho door behind tho boy who failed to
say "thank you." Every man to his
trade!

Thcro was a woman in tho drawing-roo-

when Vivian entered, standing
well over against tho windows with
her back to tho light. Tho visitor
stopped short in surprise. She had
expected to find her sister-in-la- In
bed, attonded by a politely superior
person In pure white

"Why, Sara," sho began, "I am so
glad to seo you aro up and "

The other woman came forward.
"But I am not Sara, Miss Wrandall,"
sho said, in a d voice.
"How do you do?"

Vivian found herself looking Into
the faco of Hetty Castleton. Instantly
she extended her hand.

"This is a surprise!" sho exclaimed.
"When did you return? Lesllo told
mo your plans wero qulto settled when
ho eaw you in Lucerno. Oh, I seo I Of
courso! How stupid of mo. Sara sent
for you."

"Sho has been qulto ill," said Het-
ty, "Wo got In yester-
day. I thought my place was hero,
naturally."

"Naturally," ropoatod Vivian, In a
dotached sort of way. "How is she
today? May I seo her?" .

"Sho is very much better. In fact
she is sitting up in hor room.1' A warm
flush suffused hor face, a shy smllo ap-

peared in her eyes. "Sho Is recolvlng
two gontlomon visitors, to bo perfectly
honeBt, Miss Wrandall, hor lawyer, Mr.
Carroll, and Mr. Booth."

They were ceatod sldo by sldo on
tho uncomfortablo Louis Soizo divan
In tho middle ot the room.

"Porbaps she won't caro to see mo,
after an audloncu no fatiguing," oo.id

IIsb Wranflall sweetly, "And bo
she. nddwl, with a smlla.'

HottyJooM her jterplexHy.. . ' ,,
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"But sho will soo you, Miss Wran-
dall If you don't mind waiting. It Is
a business conference they'ro hav-
ing."

An Ironic gleam appeared In tho cor-no- r

of Vlvlnn'e eye. "Oh," sho said,
and waited. Hetty smiled uncertain-
ly. All at once tho tall American girl
wns imprcssod by tho wistful, almost
humble look In tho Englishwoman's
eyes, an appealing look that caused
hor to wonder not a llttlo. Liko a flash
sho Jumped at an obvious conclusion,
and almost caught her breath. This
girl loved Booth and was losing him!
Vivian exulted for a moment and then,
with an impulso sho could not qulto
catalogue laid her hand on tho othor's
slim fingers, and murmurod somewhat
hazily: "Novor mind, never mind!"

"Oh, you must wait," cried Hotty,
not at all in touch with tho other's
mood. "Sara expects to see you. The
men will bo out In a fow minutes."

"I think i will run In tomorrow
morning," said Vivian hastily. Sho
aroso almost Immediately and again

&j M)f or
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Vivian Found Herself Looking Into the
Face of Hetty Castleton.

oxtended her hand. "So glad to seo
you back ngaln, Mies Castleton. Como
and see me. Give my lovo to Sara."

Sho took her departuro in some
haste, and in her henrt she was rejoic-
ing that sho had not succeeded in ma-
king a fool ot herself by confessing to
Sara that sho had said unkind things
about her to Brandon Booth.

Hotty resumed her scat in tho broad
French window and stared out over
tho barren treotope in tho park. A
frightened, pathetic droop returned to
her lips. It had been thero most of
the day.

In Sara's boudoir, tho doors of which
wero carefully closed, throe persons
were in close, even repressed confer-
ence. Tho young mistress of tho house
eat propped up in a luxurious chaise-loung- e,

wan but Intense. Confronting
here wero tho two men, leaning for-

ward In their chairs. Mr. Carroll hold
In his hand a number ot papors, prom-
inent among them being three or four
telegrams. Booth's faco was radiant
desplto the serious matter that occu-
pied his mind. He had reached town
early in the morning in rosponso to a
telophono moseago from Carroll an-
nouncing tho sudden, unannounced

of Hetty Castleton nt his of-

fices on tho previous afternoon. Tho
girl's arrival had beon most unexpect-
ed. She walked in on Mr. Carroll, ac-

companied by hor maid, who had a dis-
tinctly, sheepish look in her eyes and
seemed eager to explain something
but could not find tho opportunity.

With some firmness, Miss Castleton
had asked Mr. Carroll to explain why
tho woman had been set to spy upon
her every moment, a demand tho wor-
thy lawjer could not well moot for tho
good and sufficient reason that ho

"
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NOT IN ALL THINGS GROSS

Mechanical the Age May Be, But It
Has tho Best of the Spirit of

the Past

Ouro, says a veteran theater mana-
ger gloomily, 1b a mechanical ago, in
which less and less Is left to tho hu-

man factor, to originality, Individual-

ity and tho spirit. Ours is, indeed, c.

mechanical ago, but it Is not an ago
that dlsponsoB, or is nt all likely to
dispense with charm, beauty and the
things of tho spirit. To tho broader
vision llko that of Woljs a mechani-

cal ago is an ago "sot freo," an ago
that haB moro tlmo for study, contem-

plation nnd right living. There Is no
reason why vulgarity and gross mate-

rialism should capturo tho wonderful
mechanical devices of tho ago; and
thero Is plenty of ovldenco, that "tho
spirit" is busy trying to utlllzo tho
same devices. Automatic ;playors have
brought music and good music, too
into tens of thousands ot homes in
small towns and rural districts. Tho
movies aro doing wonders. They will
soon become an adjunct of every
school, museum and cultural agency.
They will democratize science They
will mnko "dry" studies attractive.
Thoy will steadily elevate tho stand-
ards of popular entertainment, annex-
ing tho spheres ot romance, ndventuro
and beauty. Our. mechanical ago en-

abled polar explorers to tako music
along with them, but has It killed tho
spirit ot polar explorations? Our ago
has given us aeroplanes, but has it de-

stroyed the spirit of tho airmen? Is
our ago deficient in courage, benevo-
lence, appreciation' ot natural woa--
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wasn't very clear about It himself.
Then Hotty broko down, and cried,
confessing that sho was eager to go to
Mrs. Wrandall, at tho samo tlmo sob-
bing out something about a symbolic
dicky-bir- much to Mr. Carroll's woni
dor nnd perplexity.

Ho sent tho maid from tho room,
and retired with MIbb Castleton to tho
innermost of his privata offices, whoro
without much preamblo ho Informed
hor that ho know overythlng. More-ovo- r,

Mr."Booth was in possession of
all tho facts and was oven then on tho
point of starting for Europo to soo her.
Ot course, his lotter had failed to
rfcach her in time. Thero was qulto a
tragic sceno In tho seclusion of that
rpmoto llttlo office, during which Mr.
Carroll wiped his eyes and blew his
noso moro than onco, after which he
took it upon hlmsolf to dispatch a mes-
senger to Sara with tho word that ho
and Miss Castloton would present
themselves within halt an hour after
his note had boon delivered.

The meeting between Sara and Hot-
ty was affecting. . . . Almost im-

mediately tho formci began to show
tho most singular signs of Improve-
ment.' Sho laughed and cried and Joy-
ously announced to the protesting
nurso that she wao feeling qulto well
again! Aud, in truth, sho got up from
the couch on which sho rocflned and
insisted on being dressed for dinner.
In nnother room tho amazed nurso was
frantically appealing to Mr. Carroll to
let hor Bond for tho doctor, only to bo
confounded by hlB urbano announce-
ment that Mrs. Wrandall was as "right
as a string" and, plenso God, she
wouldn't need the services of doctor or
nurso again for years to como. Thon
ho asked tho nurso if sho had ever
heard ot a dlscaso called "nostalgia."

Sho said sho had heard ot "home-
sickness."

"Well, that's what ailed Mrs. Wran-
dall," he said. "Miss Castleton is the
euro."

Booth camo tho noxt morning.
. . . Even as she lay passlvo in his
arms, Hotty denied him. Her arms
were around IiIb neck as sho miserably
whispered that sho could not, would
not bo his wlfo, notwithstanding her
lovo for him and his readiness to ac-
cept hor as she was. Sho was obdurato,
lovingly, tenderly obdurate. Ho would
havo despaired but for Sara, to whom
he aftorwarde appealed.

"Walt," was all that Sara had said,
but ho took heart. Ho was beginning
to look upon her as a sorceress. A
week ago ho had felt sorry for hor;
his heart had been touched by her
transparent misery. Today ho saw
her in another light altogether; as tho
determined, resourceful, calculating
woman who, having failed to attain a
cortaln end,' was now intensely, keenly
Interested in tho development of an-

other of a totally different nature He
could not feel sorry for her today.

Hetty deliberately had placed her-
self In their hands, withdrawing from
tho conference shortly beforo Vivian's
arrival to glvo herself over to gloomy
conjectures as to tho future, not only
for herself, but for the man sho loved
and tho woman she worshiped with
Bomothing of tho fidelity of a beaten
dog.

At a later conference participated In
by Sara, Booth and Mr. Carroll, tho old
lawyer spoko plainly.

"Now aro you both willing to give
serious consideration to the plan I pro-
pose? Tako tlmo to think It over. No
harm will como to Miss Castloton, I

am confident. Thero will be a nine
days' sensation, but, after all, It is the
best thing for everybody. You pro-
pose living abroad. Booth, so what are
tho odds if "

"I ehan't live abroad unless Hotty
reconsiders her decision to not marry
me," said the young man dismally.
"'Gad, Sara, you must convince hor
that I lovo her better than "

-- " t.

man? Knowlodgo and invention shall
inako us freer, and freedom from too
monotonous, grinding toil will make
us moro truly human, more truly so-

cial aud civilized.

What Came Up,
An Englishman waB driving around

County Tipperary one warm day, whon
ho camo across a farmer setting pota- -

toes. Thinking to have a joke with
him, ho began:

"Well, Pat, what or you planting?"
"Praties, Blr," said Pat,
"Do you think potatoes will como

up?" asked tho Englishman.
"Of course," said Pat.
"Why, I sot onions last year In our

garden, and carrots camo up," said tho
Englishman.

"Oh," said Pat- - "I sot an aero of
turnips last year In that field over
thero, and do you know what camo
up?"

"No," roplled tho Englishman.
"Miko Murphy's old black donkoy,

and ato them all," answered Pat.

Motes and Beams.
George Ado, ovor a cup ot afternoon

tea with a group of cynical bacholors
at tho Chicago Athletic club, said:

"Married men doclnro that tholr
wlvea can't keep a secret, but theso
man thomsolves aro just as bad.

"A married man buttonholed mo in
the billiard room on hour ago and told
mo a frightful scandal.

"Don't let this go any further,
George,' he ended.

"'No, certainly not,' said I. 'But
bow did you happen to hoar It?'

" 'Oh, tho wlfo, ot courso,' ho an--

rfcwered. 'She's Just llkvall women i

cav keep a secret.' " ?.' l
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"I think sho knows all that, Bran-
don. As I said before, wait! And now,
Mr. Carroll, I havo this to Bay to your
suggestion: I for ono am rolentlesely
opposed to tho plan you advocato.
Thero Is no occasion for this matter to
go to tho public. A trial, you say,
would be a mere formality. I am not
so euro of that. Why put poor Hotty'a
head In the lion's mouth at this late
stago, attor I havo 'protected her so
carefully all these months? Why, tako
tho risk? Wo know sho Is innocent.
Isn't it enough that wo acquit her in
our hearts? No, I cannot consent, nnd
I hold both of you to your promises."

"Thero Is nothing moro I can say,
my dear Sara," said Carroll, shaking
his head gloomily, "except to urge you
to think it over very seriously. Re-
member, It may mean a great deal to
hei and to our eager young friend
hero. Years from now, liko a bolt from
tho sky, tho truth may come out In
some way. Think of what it would
mean then."

Sara regarded him steadily. "There
are but four peoplo who know tho
truth," sho said slowly. "It Isn't like-
ly that Hetty or Brandon will tell tho
story. Professional honor forbids your
doing so. That leaves me as tho sole
peril. Ie that what you would Imply,
my dear friend?"

"Not at all," ho cried hastily, "not
at all. I"

"That's all tommy-rot- , Sara," cried
Booth earnestly. "Wo Just couldn't
havo anything to fear from you."

With curious inconsistency, she
shook her head and remarked: "Of
course, you nover could bo quite easy
in your ralndB, Thero would always
bo tho feeling of unrest. Am I to bo
trusted, after all? I havo proved my-

self to bo a vlndictlvo schemer. What
assuranco can you and Hotty havo that
I will not turn against one or tho oth-

er of you some time and crush you to
satisfy a personal grlevanco? How do
you know, Brandon, that I am not In
lovo with you at this very "

"Good heavens, Sara!" ho cried,
agape.

" at this very moment?" sho con-

tinued. "It would not bo eo very
strange, would it? I am very human.
Tho power to lovo Is not denied me.
Oh, I am merely philosophizing. Don't
look so serious. We will supposo that
I continued along my career as the
woman scorned. You havo seen how I

smart under tho lash. Well?"
"But all that Is Impossible." said

Booth, his face clearing. "You're not
In lovo with mo, and never can do.
That! for your philosophy!"

At tho samo Instant ho became
aware of tho singular gleam in hor
eyes; a liquid, oriental glow that
seemed to roflect light on her lower
lids ns sho sat thcro with hor faco in
tho shadow. Onco or twice beforo ho
had been conscious of tho mysterious,
soductlve appeal. Ho etared back at
her, almost defensively, but her gaze
did not wavor. It was ho who first
looked away, curiously uncomfortable.

"Still," sho said slowly. "I think you
would bo wlso to consider all possible
contingencies."

"I'll take chances, Sara," he said,
with an odd buoyancy in his volco that,
for the llfo of him, ho could not ex-

plain, even to himself.
"Even admitting that such should

turn out to bo tho case," said Mr. Car-

roll Judicially, "I don't believe you'd
go bo far as to put your loyal frlonds
In Jeopardy, Sara. So wo will dismiss
the thought. Don't forgot, however,
that you hold them in tho hollow of
your hand. My original contention was
based on tho time-honore- d saying,
'murder will out.' Wo nover can tell
what may turn up. Tho best laid plans
of men and mice oft "

Sara settled back umong the cush-
ions with a peremptory wave of her
hand. The looso, flowing sleevo fell
away, revealing her whito, exquisitely
modeled arm almost to tho shoulder.
For some strange, unaccountablo rea-

son Booth's eyes foil.
"I am tired, wretchedly tired. It baa

beon a most exhausting day," alio said,
with a sudden note of weariness In her
voice. Both men started up apolo-
getically. "I will think seriously of
your plan, Mr. Carroll. There Is no
hurry, I'm sure Please send MIse

Wrandall In to mo, will you? Perhaps
you would .better toll Hotty to como
In as soon lis Vivian leaves. Come
back tomorrow afternoon, Brandori. 1

shall bo much moro cheerful. By thr
way. havo you noticed that Dicky, out
In tho library, has been singing all aft-

ernoon as If his llttlo throat would
split? It Is very curious, but today Is

the first tlmo ho has uttered a noto
In nearly five months. JuBt listen to
him! Ho Is fairly riotous with song."

Booth leaned over and kissed tho
hand sho lifted to him. "Ho is liko tho
rest of us, Sara, inordlnntoly happy."
A slight shiver ran through her arm.
Ho felt li.

"I am so afraid 'hia oxuborance of
spirit may annoy Vivian," said sho,
with a rare smile. "She detests vul-

garity."
Tho mon doparted. Sho lay back In

tho chalse-loung- hor eyos fixed on
tho hand ho had touchod with his lips.

Watson tapped twlco on tho door.
"MIeb Wrandall could not wait,

ma'am," he Bald, opening tho door soft-
ly. "Sho will call ngaln tomorrow."

"Thank you, WatBon. Will you
hand mo tho cigarettes?" .,

Wntson hesitated. "The cigarettes,
ma'am?"

"Yea."
"But tho doctor's orders, ma'am, beg-

ging your pardon for "
"I havo a now doctor, Watson."
"I beg pardon, ma'am!"
"Tho celebrated Doctor Folly," sho

said lightly.

CHAPTER XX.
,

Sara Wrandall'a. Decision.
rt"Now,'you soo what I 'moan, Bratv- -
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mistake for you to marry me," said
Hotty In a troubled voice. "I feel that
Sara will not lot mo go."

"That's pure nonsonso, Hotty," he
said. "Sho wants you to marry mo, I

am positive." Ho may havo thought
his tono convincing, but something
caused hor to regard him rathor fixed-
ly, ub If sho wore trying to solvo an
oluslvo puzzlo

Ho took her by tho arm and raised
her to her fcot. Holding hor qulto
closo, ho looked down Into her ques-
tioning eyos nnd said very seriously:

"You aro suspicious, oven of me.
dearest. I want you. There is but
one way for you to bo at peace with
yourself; shift your cares over to my
shoulders. I will stand botween you
and everything that may como up to
troublo you. Wo lovo ono another.
Why should wo sacrifice our lovo for
tho sake of a shadow? For a week,
dearest, I've been pleading with you;
won't you end tho susponso today
end It now and say you will bo my
wlfo?"

Tho appeal was so gontlo, so sincere,
so full ot longing that sho waverod.
Her tender blue oyes, lately so full ot
droad, grow moist with tho inoffablo
sweetness of lovo, and capitulation
was In them. Her warm, rod lips part-
ed In a dear llttlo smllo of surrender.

"You know I love you," she said
tremulously.

Ho kissed tho lovely, appealing lips,
not onco but mauy times.

"God, how I worship you," ho whis-
pered passionately. "I can't go on with-
out you, darling. You aro llfo to me. I

lovo you! I lovo you!"
Sho drow back In his arms, the

shadow chasing the light out of her
oyes.

"Wo aro both living in tho present,
wo aro both thinking only of It, Bran-
don. What of the future? Can wo fore-
see tho futuro? Dear heart, I am al-

ways thinking of your future, not my
own. Is It right for mo to bring you "

"And I am thinking only of your fu-

turo," ho said gravoly. "Tho futuro
that shall bo mine to shape and to
make glad'wlth the fulfilment of every
promise that love has In store for both
of ub. Put away tho doubts, drive out
tho shadows, dearest. Llvo In tho light
for ever. Lovo is light."

"If I wero only suro that my shad-
ows would not descend upon you, I "

He drew her close and kissed her
again.

"I nm not afraid of your shadows.
God bo my witness, Hotty, I glory In
them. 'Thoy do not reflect weakness,
but strength and nobility. Thoy make
you all tho moro worth having. I

thank God that you nro what you are,
dear heart."

"Glvo mo a fow days longer, Bran-
don," she pleaded. "Let mo conquer
this strange thing that lies hero in my
brain. My heart Is yours, my soul Is
yours. But tho brain Is a robel. I

must triumph ovor It, or It will always
Ho In wait for a chanco to overthrow
this llttlo kingdom of ours. Today I
havo bocn terrified. I am disturbed.
Glvo mo a fow days longer."

"I would not grant' you tho respite,
were I not so sure of tho outcome," be
said gently, but there was a thrill of
triumph In tho tonos. Her eyes grow
very dark and soft and hor lips trem-
bled with tho tldo of lovo that surged
through her body. "Oh, how adorablo
you aro!" ho cried, straining her closo
In a sudden ecstasy ot passion.

Tho doorbell rang. Thoy drow apart,
breathing rapidly, their blood leaping
with tho contact of opposing passions,
their flesh quivering. With a shy,
sweet glance at him, sho turned to-

ward tho door to await tho appearance
of Watson. Ho could still fool her in
hla arms.

A drawling volco camo to them from
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Booth Kissed the Hand She Lifted to
Him. !

tho vostlbulo, and a moment later Lea-H- o

Wrandull entored tho llfcrary, pull-

ing off his gloves ns ; rtwvo.
"Hollq," ho said glibly. I told that

fellow downstairs it wasn't nocessary
to nnnounco mo by tolophouo. Silly
arrangement, I say. Why tho dovll
shoulU thoy think everybody's a thlof
or a book agont or a constable with a
subpoonn? Ho knows I'm ono of tho
family. I'm likely to run In any time,
I told him, and Oh, I say, I'm not
butting in, am 1, Miss CAstleton?"

Ho shook hands with both of them,
and then offered his clgaretto caso to
Booth, first eoloctlng ono for hlmsolf.
Hetty assured him that he was not do
trop, sheor profligacy on hor part in
viow of his readinoss to concodo tho
point without a word from hor.

"Nipping wind," ho said, taking his
stand beforo tho flroplaco. "Whoro is
Sara? Novor mind, don't botbor hor.
I've got nil tho tliao In tho world. By
tho way, MIbb Cautloton, what Is tho
latest nows from your fathor?"

"I daro say you Jitvo later news than
I," sho said, a triwo ot annoyance )&

nor mannpr. t
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Only a chance to rest
your hands and back
is worth five cents.
BUT there's no chance
about RUB-NO-MO-

RE

WASHING POWDER. It
wouldn't increase in
sales every week un-
less it made house-
work much easier.

RUB-NO-MO-

WASHING POWDER
is a sudless dirt re-
mover for clothes.
It clean your dishes,
sinks, toilets and
cleans and sweetens
your milk crocks. II
kills germs. It does
not need hot water.

RUB-NO-MO- E

Washing Powder Carbo Naptha Soap

Flva Cents Alt Grocers
The Rub-No-Mo- ro Co., Ft.Waync, Ind.

Ruin Threatening Him.
Tho great pianist was weeping bit-

terly.
"What Is It?" asked his doVotod

wlfo.
"In a few moro years I shall have to

desist from my belo'vcd pianoforte
my hair Is coming out somotblng
fierce."

Important to Mothors
Examino carefully every bottlo ot

CASTORIA, a safo and sure remedy for
Infants and children, and seo that It

Tlnrira tlin
Signature ot 0zS&7&Z4C
In Uso For Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

The Day of the Beaver.
Pat Did you over see a beaver at

work?
Mike Suro! On tho 17th of March!

Dr. rrj'n Vermifuge "Dead Shot" Villi
and expels Worm a Id a Terr few hour.
Adv.

A desirable thing to know is how
best to Bwcctcn tho bitters of lite with
mirth.

Red Crons Ball Blue, much better, rocs
farther than liquid blue. Get from any
iroccr. Adv.

Tho perfect husband always belongs
to another woman.

A Stitcri in Time
Colds, fovers, congestion nnd germ dis-

eases aro pretty sure to overwork the kid-
neys aud leave, tliem vtcalc. In convales-
cence, in faot at any time when suspicion
is aroused by a lame, nclilng back, rheu-
matic pains, headacho, dizziness or
disordered urine, tho uso of Doan's
Kidney Fills Is d stitch In tlmo that
may avoid serious kidney disease.

Doan's Kid noy Tills command confidence,
for no other remedy Is so wltloly used,
so freely recommended or so generally
successful.

A Kentucky Case

T D rtedd. rar-me- r,

Mb sun" Cadiz. Kir,
ays- - "I had to

get up Ave or lx
times at nlRht to
pais tho kidney
secretions. There
wot an Intense
pain In my back
and hips and I
could hardlystraighten after
stooping I had
dizzy spells, too
As soon as I, used
Doan's Kidney
Pills, they C.elPd
me and In a month
I was cured. I

have had good health since."

Get Doan's at Any Store, 50c Box

DOAN'S KPI,DAEsir
FOSTER-MILBUR- CO., BUFFALO. N. Y.

Don't Persecute
Your Bowels

Cut out cathartics and purgatives. They are
brutal, harsh, unnecessary. Trj
CARTER'S LITTLE e:iLIVER PILLS JmEP t.
Purely vegetable. Act sUMtrinTrncgently on the liver,
eliminate one, ana &W7'm lTTFsoothe the delicate
membrane ot theymiamew given.
bowel. Curti fg&fipsa&re 1 PILLS.
Conilipitipo,

Sick
Blllouinos,

llf.H. Ur JqKV
schr sad lndlftsllon, ss millions koow.

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

SPECIAL TO WOMEN
Tho most economical, cleansing and

germicidal of ail antiseptics la

7i&ll4lfe'
A soluble Antiseptic Powder to
be dissolved in water as needed.

As a medicinal antiseptic for douches
In troating catarrh, Inflammation or
ulceration of noao, throat, and that
caused by feminino Ills it has no equal.
For ten years tho Lydla E. PInkhnm
Medicine Co. has rocommended Paxtlno
in their private correspondence with
womop, which proves its superiority.
Women who havo beon cured Bay
it Is "worth its weight ia gold." At
druggists. 50c. largo box, or by mail.
Tho Paxton Toilet Co,, Boston, Mass.

Will reduce Inflamed, Strained,
Swollen Tendons, Ligaments,
Muscles or Bruises. Stops tho
lameness and pain from a Splint,
Sklo Bono or Bono Spavin. No
blister, no loir gone. Hone can be
used. J2 a bottle ilc)iereil. Describo
your case for special instructions

and Book 2 K Free.
ABSORBINE. JR.. the antiseptic linlmentfor
mankind. Reduces Strained, Torn Liga-
ments, Enforced Glands, Veins cr Muscles,
Urals Cuts, bores, Ulcers. Allays pain. Fries
(1 00 s bottle t ittaltn or dtllif red Book 'Frldrsre" Ires.
W. F. YOUKO, P. 0. F, 310 Temple Street, Springfield, Hut.

FREE TO ALL SUFFERERS
lr you fel 'out of soars' 'ui Down' 'oot is (Lets'
scrrs from sisxsr, sLirnin. xnHtoi's pituai.
CHBOXIO WSiKXSU, ULCUS, SKIX BuirTioxs, nus,
WrilS lor rilftK HAITI! MVIB EBlCAb VUOK on
thus dlnNUMs ud woxDUTUL ouxss fftl by
THErJEWPRBHCHnKMKOY No.t N0 2RS.X

dsoid tor
PvrMiritUlo

Ilis rsmsdj (or too own kUmvat. Absolut!
NamIaw nn'lrMil,.& HftntillrAtliMiA- -

IhUfcCo., JUyxmtocic nn.. HasnTiiD, Lohmh. Ka ,. ,
vi 1 1 to irkUTM THSAtnoa win. cum so.


